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through which he passed with his < Uncle Lloyd'
as companion, were certainly not less useful as
a training than the fugitive crammings of the
average University undergraduate. At any
rate, he learnt to read for himself; and to absorb
what he read. Since those early days he has
been a wide reader in all his spare time. He
knows his English historians better than most
Englishmen. Me can hold his own with most
classical scholars in discussions on ancient
history. Perhaps, indeed, Rome holds him most
of all the countries. He knows his Mommsen
well, and he spent the long convalescence from
the throat illness that came to him after the
Budget in reading some of the latest Italian his-
torians of ancient Rome. He emerged from
that illness a formidable expert in later Roman
history, especially in the land laws of the Gracchi.
In fact, he has most of the outfit of the scholar
except the scholar's pride.
Parallels from history are dangerous ; but they
always haunt the mind of a well-read imagina-
tive man. Mr. Lloyd George is very fond of
them. One evening in 1908, when we were
sitting in the Orangerie at Stuttgart, in a pause
of the German tour of that year, the conversa-
tion began to turn on the possibilities of a war
between Britain and Germany. The parallel of
Rome and Carthage came like a flash from Mr.
Lloyd George ; it brought from him one of those
far-reaching forecasts which, in other days,
would have earned him the mantle of a prophet.
" There is the same commercial rivalry/' he said,
" the same sea jealousy, the same abiding quar-